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i o > Up shot Henry's knees, and at the! *“Hold' H: ‘Old-—~Heave!"”
- - ———— same moment slack was taken in and a “An inch in the cadets’ favor!”
V. TH ] fresh knot was formed, and then at the| “Heave!” came from the lips of the
i command “Heave!” the four straighten- | Midland anchor.
| ed out and the opposing anchor foundi{ “An inch for Midiand!™
" | the rope ruthlessly torn from him. | For several moments Henry silently
|  “Time’" cried the referee, as he | waitad to regain his strength for an-
Whe 1o of et ag he were | clamped the lever at the center of the | other effoert. The epectators were now
n r | rope. Then he knelt down to measure the  silent. Again cams the unexpectad com-
| margin of victory. {mand from the opposite anchor, but thig
‘The cadets win by four inches!” he|time Henry suceeeded in preventing a
zanounced in a joud voice, and a shout |loss. Moreover, almost immediately he
s ha W up. from the corps. i followed up his cppenent’s abortive at-
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Hoo—ray! Hoo—ray! L. C, M. A.l]
Haswell!"”

Never had such swest music saluted !
Henry s ears, i

Fifteen minutes later the four cadets |
again emerged from the clubhousc and|
advanced ‘to the center of the fleld for |
the final struggle. Already the Micdland
four were in their places awaiting them,
Silence reigned among the spectators;
the excitement was too keen to permit
of itg expression while the outcome of
the contest was still in doubt. Henry's
heart was throbbing wildly, buf his head
was cool. Without a word he drew on the
e and fastened the buckles in front,

““Are you ready?”’ asked the referee,
preparing to release the lever,

“One moment!™ cried Henry, and he
readjusted his feet on the cleat,

“Ready ?"’

“Ready!"”

And with the report of the pistol the
two teams dropped as though shot.

“Quarter of an inch in the Midlands’
favor."”

A quarter of an inch—how slight a
disadvantage, yet how much to recover!”

tempt with the command for his own

jmen to heave, and, to his joy, the ref-

eres announced half an inch in his fa-
Vor.

“Four minutea!"”

Could he but hold his advantage fos
ona minute longer!

“Quarter of an inch for the cadetsl™

Already hiz rival had galned hailf the
loss!

“¥Four minutes fifteen seconds!™

Stil! both anchors sat motionless,

“Four minutes and a half!™

Another filve seconds passed.

“HEven!"

Henry saw that he was lost unless
somcthing heroic was done.

“Come up!"™ he commanded in z low
voice,

“Come up!” was passed from Neo. §
to No. 2, and from him to No. 1. Imme={
diately back flew No. 1's head, as the!
signal that all were prepared for the!
tug. With the rapidity of a piston rod
Henry shot forward, drew in the rope,!
and cried, “Heave!”

“Half inch for cadets!™

“Five seconds more!™ -
‘“Heave!” thundered the Midland sm!

:

“Hold!” commanded Henry, “Hold!"
He was determined to proceed cautious.s
Iy, not to exhaust his own and his com-
rades’ strength at fhe start; but the
strain on the rope was tremendous—in-
deed, it was increasing. How did hig
opponent convey his orders to his men {2 . g ”
without the use of words? But sudden- ?;;;:ag:;sb;ig,}{l;?:{: {’,:,,:? ?::!“
Iy the boy's quick eve and mind solved seemed tn Henry that a great solld gray

the mystery. Each of the three men on ! §
- y m y t atening him wit nnfhila-
the rope, he noticed, lay with head turn. | ©258 was threatening B A SATAREE

= s t = : e I | tion as the body of cadets swept down
\dg Szo'na;véob:l:x:lgc}t‘.ixifjs oie;i‘;b?:g“o?n:;;'ion him to raise him in triumph on to

anchor, which thus served as the instru- their shoulders.
meni to telegraph his intentions to the
team.

Again came the strain on the rope,
which taxed the last ounce of Henry's
strength to resist. He realized that his
one hope lay in an aggressive policy.

he first minute had long since Bean
i ™1 i called; there remained mnow but Iiitle
\ “ wlti il | more than three minutes.

| | ‘"Hold! Hold! *0la!” cautioned Henry.
and then came the sharp command

‘Heavel!™
| “Two minutes!”
i “Heave!”
| For several momenis it seemed to
{ Henry as though he were tugging agains:
ia tree. Then, however, foliowed a siight
{relaxation at the other end, and he at
succeeded in getting his legs
{ straightened out.

But as they 5 mo-aws | “Eighth of an inch in the cadels’ fa- |
{vor!™
; A mad howl of triumph told the sup-
| pressed excitement among the beoys In
| gray, but already had recommended that
I
1

chor, in desperation, and a mighty tug!
c¢ame on the rope. )
“Time!” and the lever was pressed
into plaea.
A moment of feverish s!lence passed
as the referee leaned over the board.
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oy THE NAMES OF EIGHT FAMOLS ARTIST S ARE REPRESENTED ' ONE IS ABBEY., OUAN YOU GUESS THE OTHER SEVEN?




